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girl of eight, who suffers from a complaint that is not causally
rooted in the parents. It is a difficult and long case which
it is impossible to deal with fully in a lecture. I have selected
only one important step in the development of the case.
The child had been in school a year without being able to
do any work, except a little reading. She moved awkwardly,
went up and downstairs like a child just learning, had little
control of hand and arm movements, and spoke in a fretful
voice. She would show intense eagerness in conversation,
then suddenly bury her face in her hands and refuse to speak.
She would begin to talk, and then burst into gibberish and
shout disconnected words. She would attempt to draw or
write single letters, and then would cover the whole paper
with scrawls which she called "funnies". Intelligence
tests gave contradictory results. In some thought and
reasoning tests she reacted as a child of eleven, in other
types of test, as a child of four.
She had never been normal. When ten days old, blood
clots had been removed from the brain. She had been
watched over and guarded day and night with the greatest
care. It was soon apparent that she used her physical
disabilities to dominate her parents, and resented any attempt
to help her to help herself. The parents had tried to com-
pensate her handicaps by shielding her from reality, and by
furnishing her with moral crutches which kept her from
struggling to overcome her difficulties. The first disciplinary
approach was through the world of imagination. As she
was quite imaginative, for the sake of a story she began to
learn to read, and, once started, progressed with astonishing
rapidity. Too long application produced times of irritability
and excitement, but there was a steady gain.
One day Margaret announced: " I have a twin. Her
name is Anna. She is just like me, except that she always
wears beautiful pink clothes and never wears glasses."
(Glasses meant to her weak eyes, which kept her from poring
over the books that she now loved.) " If Anna were here,

